










VOL. LV. No. 1419. PUCK BUILDING, New York, May 11, 1904. PRICE TEN CENTS. 
/ 


R Copyright, 1904, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. > : 
ee L 
Q : simi An i a YZ. ~~ = 
Ys ‘aa Se \ "7 a ; 










pets ; J 4X 
Ms (ks \S _ 
: i, 5 


nN 
_—~W nn? lid 
yp A 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-olass Mail Matter. 











Kerr Ze fe, 


THE PASSING OF THE ECLIPSE. 


















BROOKLYN RAPID TRANSIT BRIEFS. 


FrER a long and careful search, the Rapid Transit directors have 

hit upon just the man for ‘Traffic Manager, according to a state- 

ment made by one of them to-day. For the past six years, he has 

been running a log camp railroad in the Oregon woods, and till the 
Company made its offer, had never heard of Brooklyn. 





They are telling a story on Montague Street 




















THE NEW RUSSIAN HYMN. at the expense of a noted B. R. T. official. 
As sung regularly at Port Arthur. A pedestrian recently approached 
Oh, say, can you see by the dawn’s early light, pn . oe the ac 4 oe 
« < ¢ < . o . 7 » 2 > “1; 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last beaming ? ~— oy Cos ee ares 


replied: “‘ Excuse me, I’m a stranger 
here.” ‘The official’s name we are not \ 
privileged to disclose, but he was for- 
merly employed by an amusement firm 
at Aurora City, for whom he ran a 
miniature railroad at county fairs. 


No, your highness, I can’t; for some time in the night, 
It ran foul of a mine and it’s long past redeeming. 
Giant powder’s red flare, 
Iron filings to spare- 
Then up went a battleship high in the air; 
And the mines of Port Arthur, 


Bridge cars, after the fifteenth, will 
be run on Myrtle Avenue; Fulton Street 
“J,” trains on Lexington Avenue; Lex- 
ington Avenue on Fifth Avenue; andall 
surface cars on the Elevated. ‘This is 
the first general order of the New Super- 

intendent, the man who put the cog 

| * railway at Jagsite Mountain, Idaho, 
on such a splendid paying basis, 
two years ago. 


Oh, long may they flo-oat ! 
I regret to-00 repor-r-rt— 


Had destroyed-d —the wrong — boat-t-t-t! 
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Visitors at the Company’s ERUITEUL. 

offices this week may have no- And soon from college comes the gir] 

ticed the bright new office-boy, Four precions years of youth spent 

who keeps people waiting. He — Im busy study, deep research, 

comes to Brooklyn from Duluth, Yield six uew ways to fix her hait 

where he made an enviable 

record in the waste paper department of the Twin Cities’ 

Railroad. 
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The General Manager was subjected to unusual annoy- 
ance night before last. A policeman, to whom he applied 
for information, directed him to the wrong car, in conse- 
quence of which he was hours late at an engagement. ‘“ ‘To 
think,” said he, to-day, “that in a city of this size, the police 
should be ignorant of the car lines.” ‘The General Manager's 
home is in ‘Tom's River, N. J., where he made such an 
admirable summer house out of an old horse-car that the 
directors’ attention was immediately called to him. 


OPERA. 
The heroine of the grand opera could not help but observe that 


the tenor, her lover, was becoming purple in the face. 
MISLEADING. “His heart is hard, else he would not make such work of 
Isaacs.— Dis paper says Rosenbaum vos penniless. pouring it out in song,” she reflected. 
CoHENSTEIN. —Dot ’s foolish. A man ain’dt penniless But she listened respectfully, withal; for there was no mis- 
choost because he owes a lot of money he ain’dt going to pay! doubting the man’s good faith. 


he black man seems rather more liable to lynching, but rather less liable 
fo appendicitis. 
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AFTER THE PLAY. 
Ep1tH.-—I had to weep for the heroine in the second act. 


ETHEL.— So did 1; that dress she wore was a perfect fright. 


RULES FOR A_ SANITARIUM. 


HE OBJECT of this sanitarium is to make people think 
about themselves. Remember that if you think about 
anyone else but yourself, you are likely to be ex 

pelled. 

Eat as little of the food we provide as possi- 
ble. Atourrates, which are only double the rates 
of an ordinary hotel, we can not afford to pamper 
the stomachs of our patrons. 

A full line of medical books will be found in 
the library. If you have any idea that you are 

getting well, read them and be cured — of the idea. 

Our sun parlors are provided for the purpose of allowing our 
patients to tell each other of their ailments. That everyone may 
have a chance, no patient will be allowed to tell the history of his 
trouble more than once in twenty-four hours. 

Do not ask the resident physicians foolish questions, such as 
what he is prescribing for you, or when you can escape. We get 
arake-off on all medicines used, and you can depend upon it that 
we shall keep you under our fostering care as long as possible. 

The management requests that all letters written home should 
be written on the regular sanitarium paper, which contains an im- 
pressionistic picture of the way our place ought to look. 

Our motto: “While there ’s Cash, there ’s Hope.” 


HIS SYMPTOMS. A FISH STORY. 


: ‘*What a fuss 


FARMER CLODPELTER.— Colonel Chinnaway says he is out of Quoth a North River shad 


politics. Makes this haughty and arrogant cuss! 
FARMER BENTOVER.—Yes, I know he says so; but I notice He claims to have heard 
he ’s actin’ like a feller that is mightily afraid the nomination for Oh! It’s really absurd! 


Congress will sneak up and bite him on the leg. That oysters are served before us.” 











PUCK 


HANS AND HIS CHUMS. 
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I. i. 
To the mill went Ilans one morning and he took his chums along. ““T’m a hoodoo still,” wailed Dackel, but the while he looked behind — 


a ° . , ® 
Oh, the bag that Dackel carried, it was neither stout nor strong! Oh, a most ingenious notion found a place in Dackel’s mind! 
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ITI. iV. 
As, devouring the kernels, came the chicks with eager tread, ‘*A philanthropist,’ quoth Dackel, ‘‘ might have given this away; 
‘*Oh, a sure-enough philanthropist has favored us,’’ they said. Oh, my feathered friends, philanthropy is not my fad to-day.” 
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, VI. 
At the mill, he never spoke a word, but hummed this tune, the wag! And ’t was Dackel whom the others watched that eve with tearful yearning; 
‘*Oh, the corn is in the chickens, but the chicks are in the bag!” ‘*Oh, a lane is long indeed,” laughed he, ‘‘that never knows a turning.” 


anity, with a woman, ts consciousness of what she has on; modesty, 
of what she has off. Neither is good form. 
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THE MAIN CONSIDERATION. 


‘*Young man have you stopped to think where you 
will go to when you die?” 
‘*Gad, no—I have n’t even thought where to go 


on my Summer vacation yet.” 





“SIR MORTIMER” AND 


‘PRECOGNITION.” 


[® ENGLAND everybody writes to the press, and controversies are thick as 


English sparrows in America. Lately they have taken up Precognition — 
foreknowledge of places or books that one sees or reads for the first time. 
Persons of uncommon veracity have testified that on beginning to read books 
which they knew only by title, they discovered that the contents were familiar, 
not only generally, but verbally. 

The matter aroused only our skepticism until the other day, when, chancing 
to pick up Mary Johnston’s latest romance, ‘‘Sir Mortimer,’? we found our 
selves sharing the uncanny experience of the original propounder of the 
‘psychological mystery” that is agitating our British cousins. 

As we opened ‘‘Sir Mortimer” our careless glance lighted on the phrase, 
sé Tle 


had seen that phrase before, and the book, which we had never before clapped 


arose and drew her into his arms.’ Instantly it flashed upon us we 


eyes on, became curiously familiar. Vainly we sought to persuade ourselves 
that we had read extracts from the romance in some review, or that the fami- 
liarity was merely imaginary. Neither explanation satisfied. 

We turned back the leaves, and upon page 15 came upon the ringing 
challenge: ‘‘//ere and now, ist not? and with sword and dagger?” Precog- 
nition with a vengeance. It was positively creepy. We knew, without turn 
ing to the illustration facing the following page, that the duellists wore doubla 
and hose, and gallant ruffs about their necks. The face and voice of the hero 
came upon us as the face and voice of an old friend, whom we had met some- 
where, but when and where we knew not. 

We seemed to recall —and it should be in the first half of the romance — 
a gorgeous scrimmage, in which the hero takes ten blades upon his own, and 
carves his certain way through pools of gore with a light laugh on his lips. 
Hastily we turned the leaves till, on page 82, we read: ‘‘ Ferne, whose dagger 
had made that rescue, whose sword was rapidly achieving for the two of thema 
wizard’s circle, chided and laughed as he fought.” 

And did we not remember the beautiful heroine, whose eyes were ‘‘depths 
on depths,”’ whose mouth was ‘‘subtly charming,’’ whose neck was a ‘‘white 
column,’”’ and who, when the hero approached, ‘‘rose to her full height” ? 
Surely. And the sad misunderstanding that lay betwixt them for heaven 
knows how many pages! And how the lady pined in silence at home, while the 
gentleman, ’neath foreign skies, cut and slashed in a careless way, and could 
not die because so untimely a taking off would spoil the last chapter, when the 
fountain rose and fell, and the lark sang in the blue midsummer sky, and 


Heaven came upon earth! 


HA pe | 
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And so we glimpsed the story through, recalling this favorite senti- 


ment and that dear eld situation; and when we laid the volume 


down we asked, in the phrases of the British scientists and 


laymen: ‘‘Is memory hereditary?  Ilave we a kind of ata- 


vism? Is pre-existence a too chimerical hypothesis to be 
tenable?” 


Other precognitioners please.write 


THE 
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IDOL OF THE PROLETARIAT. 
in Appreciation of William Randolph Hearst 
by “ALB. ) 
Il.— COLLEGE DAYS. 
One has but to glance at Mr. Hearst's magnificent head 
to know that as student at college he was equalled by few 
in his class, and excelled by 


none His appetite for learn 


ing was prodigious. That he devoured Greek and Latin 


one conjectures from the classical allusions which sprinkle his 
great speeches in Congress. That astronomy and political economy 
were his favorite studies, one gathers from the editorial style, at once 


His 


graduation essay, ‘* Why People Should Not Sleep Before Breakfast,’’ won 


airy and profound, which to-day illumines millions of American homes 


the University gold medal 
Young Hearst was chosen editor-in-chiet of his college journal, but 
resigned because the board of management refused to enlarge the periodical’s 
page, which was too small to accommodate the types he wished to employ. 
His personal life was singularly pure. He shrank from the so-called 
He had no Woman he held in 
fine reverence, and her spiritual uplift was one of his earliest ambitions. 


It still is. 


amusements of his college mates ** affairs. ”’ 


Continued in our nert 


THE LIT’RY MARKET. 


Spot Fiction declined 10 points for the week. Middling was quiet and 


easy, futures closing 4 to 5¢ higher. Sales 2,500 tons. Poetry dull on the 


spot. Our Wabash correspondent reports that most of the Indiana crop is 
lullish. 


large receipts of 


rotted and will have to be rewritten. Biography steady; Presidential 
Common or garden variety of 


No. 2 Western. 


Humor, quiet and steady; 


wt 
The ticker informs us that operator Cyrus Townsend Brady has patented 
a ‘*Cyrograph,”’ with which he can write four novels at one time 
a 
Richard Le Gallienne takes a bearish view of the situation, and in a late 
essay asks, ‘‘What’s the Use of Poetry?” 
e 
Abner Homespun’s new book, ‘‘ The Cedar Lot,’’ has reached its seventh 
ton a month before the date of publication. Mr. Homespun’s first book, 
‘* When the Cows Come Home,” 
among the Six Best Sellers at 
Painted Post, N. Y 


was highly praised by Mr. Howells, and was 


Londonderry, N. H., Winamac, Ind., and 


Bert Leston Zaylor 





MODERN 


Little Miss Muffet 

Sat on a tuffet 
Sipping a stein of bock 

An Electrical Spidet 

That dropped down beside her 
Gave Little Miss Muffet a shock, 


WITH IMPROVEMENTS. 
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CARTOONS 


AND COMMENTS. 


MR. GAGE’S HAT WAS a timely talk which Lyman J. 
GREAT SERVICE. Gage delivered. “Is the acquisition 


of individual wealth inconsistent with the 
material welfare of society?” Is it or not, that’s the question. Mr. 
Gage decided in the negative, after a most convincing monologue to 
the Rockefeller Bible class. But why the necessity, some may ask. 
What has occurred in the Fifth Avenue class room to demand the 
presence of so high an authority on money and wealth as a former 
secretary of the Treasury? Can it be that the members of the class, 
individually and collectively, have corralled so much money that they 
want to feel easy about it, and so summon some one who can scothe 
with sound argument? Or does the [.ittle Shepard of Standard Oil 
himself need comforting? Certainly, the subject and the decision 
rendered had all the atmosphere of a ratification meeting. * Endors- 
ing resolutions alone were missing. But waving the omission aside, 
now that Mr. Gage has expressed his expert opinion, the class may 
amass individual wealth without fear of conscience. As for teacher, 
he may consider himself vindicated. 


BALLADE OF BOURKE. 


Your busiest season is coming apace ; 
Precious your time is and occupied, so 
We ‘ll neither waste words nor be reckless of space ; 
But while you are nigh, if it’s not out of place, 
Vouchsafe us a glimpse of your innermost thought 


With his eloquence prime and his notable grace 





Whom will the Honorable Bourke support ? 


Our own feeble knowledge no brilliance can throw 
In the darkness of doubt, its gloom to displace 
IIe was part of the Bryanite-Populist show, 
But Republican masses know, also, his face; 
For holy Reform and for Tammany base, 
With parallel zest has he arguments wrought, 
So we naturally ask: In the soon-to-be race, 
Whom will the [lonorable Bourke support ? 
Will he labor for friend, or will one now his foe 
Persuade him ere Autumn to handle his case ? 
Teddy R., Alton B., Willie II., Richard O., 
Nelson M., Thomas J. —may as yet set his pace 
What use are opinions except to deface ? 
To retain one is dull, but to change one is sport 
Ilence, again comes the query, the whole to embrace: 


Whom will the Honorable Bourke support? 


ENVoy. 
Politics, tell us! Or plain John Doe 
Will have to suffice as the answer we sought; 
An excellent man and an able— but, Oh! 
Whom will the Honorable Bourke support ? 


Arthur IH. Folwell, 
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there is the line on 
Intrepidly he has 


JUST ON tt PRINCIPLE ’s the thing— 
PRINCIPLE. which Bryan will fight it out. 
that the party win 
offices only. Offices, in Bryan’s estimation, are part and parcel of 
patronage, from the presidency down. And which is 
low and vulgar, is distant far from principle, which is high and 
idealistic. Mr. Bryan. if it 
to a show down, will prefer principle without office to office without 
principle. It is his 
privilege to feel that way dnd to his credit, if he does. ‘The trouble 
with the Colonel, however, his chronic fault, is that he deems all men 
that 


said, I do not desire shall 


patronage, 


As far as discernible, therefore, comes 


And for this, let us add, he is not to be censured. 


unprincipled who do hot subse ribe to Ais pring iples; ind In} 
attitude, he may mildly be criticised. Judge Parker is Bryan's idea 
of a glaringly unprincipled man. But to reassure those who would 
like to think differently, we have only to hint that the last 
national campaigns, in both of which Mr. Bryan and his’ principles 


two 


took part, suggest rather pointedly that we are a glaringly unprin 
cipled people. 


offices only. 


Mr. Bryan does not desire that his party shall win 
Phe only, it seems to us, Is superfluous. 


FHE SHAPE | HERE Is nothing new about the theory that the 
OF THil arth is flat except that it is gaining adherents 


EARTH. 


every year, and will one day be as popular as Chris 
tian Science. Barring surface inequalities, the carth 
is flat on Manhattan Island, and elsewhere so far as we personally 
More 


and more do we rebel against the philosophers, who ask us to dis 


know; and the observations of others agree with our own. 


believe the evidence of our senses, but offer us nothing better in 
place of them. ‘Thus there is small chance that the $100 hung up 
by City Clerk McClelland of St. Catharine’s Ontario, for a single 
Phat the earth 
is, on the contrary, flat, hardly needs demonstration; but if proof is 


proof that the earth is a ball, will be pulled down, 


insisted on, Mr. MeClelland points out that the sun and moon are 


both seen shining at the same time. Not long ago an Englishman 
named Scott demonstrated the flat theory just as conclusively. “If 
the earth were a globe,” he argued, “the distance round the surface, 
say, at 45 degrees south latitude, could not) possibly be any 


than the same latitude north; but 


greater 


since it was found by navigators 


to be twice the distance to say the least of it lois a prool that 
the earth is not a globe.” ‘This, as G. K. Chesterton says, reduces 
one’s mind to a pulp. 

ONE swaALLow does n't make a Summer any more than a Boston 


a blue stocking. 


varter makes 





FOR INSTANCE. 
CASE\ Whin Oi ’ve hod enough, Oi shtop drinkin’. 
HAKTIGAN.—VPhwat strange things a mon will do whin he’s 


droonk! 




















HE MEANT 


entlémen, 


THe CApTaiIn.— Ladies anc § 
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. MEANT WELL. 


und gentlémen, | drink to your very good health! 
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FOSSILS. 


wi \'. Dopo and the Dinosaur 





Have long since passed away ; 
The Paleeosaurus is no more; 


The Sloth has had its day. 


The Mastodon we loved so well 
Is one with yesteryear. 
Relentless Time doth now compel 


Another parting tear. 


The old ‘ Bostonians”? have quit, And when the bone called ‘‘ Barnabee”’ 


As quit the Mastodon. To visitors is shown, 
In some museum — think of it! — The lecturer will rap out: ‘See! 
nce 


We ‘Il view the skeleton. 7his was the funny bone! 


THE SEATS OF THE SCORNFUL. 

(SCENE, the Lyric Theater. Wilton Lackaye, in Mormon whiskers, ts lead- 
tng an assault on Ibsen's “Pillars of Society.’ A placard in the lobby requests 
the audience not to shoot, as Mr, Lackaye ts doing the besthe can, Among those 
present; Mr. Huneker of the ** Sun,” Mr, Winter of the “ Tribune,” Mr. Dale of 
the ‘American,’ Mr Davies of the Evening Sun,” and Puck. | 

Mr. HUNEKER. —Tell me, Winter, did you ever glimpse before such 
sesquipedalian and fuliginous whiskers ? 

Mr. Winrer.—Horrible! Horrible! 

Mr. DaALe.— The program states that the performance is for the benefit 





of the Professional Woman’s League, but it is plainly to advertise ‘* Dr. Blue 
beard’s Hair Tonic.”” Hee-hee! 

Mr. Davirs.— Where dd Lackaye dig up that lilac bush? (70 WINTER, 
hkind/y) Cheer up, old man! There ’s only one more act. 

Mr. WINTER (with his head in his hands).-— Muck —whited sepulchres 

-attenuated colloquial platitudes. Oh! oh! Tam going to be very ill. 

Mr. HITUNEKER.—A fearsome mass of hair, a splendiferous, quotidian, 

fuliginous capillature. What feathered vertebrate would dare a lodging in 


that jojoian wild ? 


Sm THE PARENTAL HAND. 


Mrs. NEWLYWED.— Why is Bobby yelling? Because I won’t do 


just as he wants. 


PUCK 





Mr. DALE.—It’s a dreamerino. Hee-hee! 
Puck. —Gentlemen, I find in your remarks a scant penny-worth of 


critical comment to an intolerable deal of hairy persiflage, as Mr. Huneker 
would say. 
Mr. WINTER.— Slime 





Norwegian filth—puerile and elementary com- 
position—- garbage. Gods! I can stand no more! [A usher assists him to 
the street. ] 

Mr. DAvIES.—It is very painful to the elect. Shall we follow Winter ? 

Mr. HUNEKER.— No; let us sit it out. Another glimpse of that fuliginous 
beard will make me less forlorn. 

PuckK.— You complain bitterly of lack of serious drama, yet when it is 
offered to the public you hammer it sans mercy. 

Mr. ITUNEKER.—Gaze, my diminutive friend, on the tenantless stalls. 
The public is not present. 

Mr. DALE.—Fine for the public. Hee-hee! 
' 


Mr. Davirs.—Silence on the anvils! 


[ 7%e curtain rises on the last act. | 


TAGS. 
Proof of the drama’s decadence: Stage-struck girls once aspired to play 
Lady Macbeth ; now they run away to join musical comedy companies. 


as 





After the critical onslaught upon Wilton Lackaye’s 
beard and Margaret Anglin’s ‘‘ratty wig,’’ playerfolk - 
will, we feel sure, be more careful in top-dressing their 
parts. The motto of the critical brethren is: ‘* When 
you see a hair, split it.” ‘ 

B 

Miss Fremstad (/77cka in the farewell performance of 
‘‘Walkiire’’) contrived to look a bit like a goddess by 
putting up her hair. Louise Ilomer followed suit. Next 
season the ‘‘ Valkyrie knot” may be seen in the boxes. 

& 

Suing an ‘‘angel” for back salaries weakens the 

graft, as the needy hamfatter will some day discover. 
Fad 

Times have changed since the days of Henry VIII. 
Counsel for Zoltan Doehme (formerly Mr. Nordica) deposed 
that ‘‘in the summer of 1903 the wife decided to divorce 
him.” And all the poor chap received was $45,000 and permission to resume 
his maiden name. Alas, poor Zoltan! 

Pe ae 


Mk. NEWLYWED.—Let him yell. We must begin to discipline 


him in some way. 
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WHEN THE BRIGHAMS MET. 


ww) HE Mormon Patriarch and Apostle Brigham Jones 

2. (Brigham the 463rd in the annals of the church) 
was spending a vacation as a special missionary 
delegated to Timbuctoo to avoid being called as 
a witness in the Spook case when a young man 


ie y en (( ba : 
= >}, visited him and asked for a vacant place as sec- 
mel © retary to the Apostle. 


S The Apostle leaned back and stroked benign- 

antly a patriarchal beard. “No, young man, I am 

sorry that I have no salaried place for you in the vineyard of the 

Lord in his work for the Church of the Latter Day Saints. I fear 
you will have to look elsewhere.” 

“But I am a good Mormon. I always pay tithes and attend 
the tabernacle every Sunday. I have had a revelation to take three 
wives and how I can support them and my seventeen children with- 
out work I do not know,” protested the applicant. 

“TI am indeed sorry for you; but if you have three wives they 
surely ought to be able to support you. I can not hold myself 
responsible for your —” 

“T thought perhaps you might,” replied the young man, dceject- 
edly. “Since I am the sixth son of your third wife- 

The Patriarch opened his arms and wrapped his offspring in a 
close embrace. 

‘My son, why did you not bring a letter of introduction that 
I might have known you? How did you leave your fifty-seven 
brothers and sisters in the land of Zion, otherwise yclept Salt Lake 
City ?” 

« All of them with whom I am personally acquainted are well. 
I have two brothers and one sister born since you left Zion, 
Father.” 

“That is delightful news. 
blest ?” 

“The third, seventh and ninth,” replied the youth. 

“The ninth— was that the daughter of Bishop Good ?” 

‘‘No, I think she was the seventh. The ninth was the Evans 
girl I wanted to marry her myself you remember, but she was 
reserved to be my mother instead.” 

“That reminds me. How is your mother ?” 

“They are all well, Father; and the seven of 
them that I saw just before I left send their love.” 

“Ah! What is home without a mother ? 
‘Truly a lonesome place. Which of your mothers 
is your mother, did you say, my son ?” 

‘Eliza Jones, your third plural.” 

“T seem to recall her. She has dark 
hair and blue eyes, I think.” 

“That is nearly right—except that her 
hair is red and her eyes brown,” explained the 
young man. 

“Indeed! My memory is not what it 
once was! But take a seat, Brigham. One 
of your names, I presume, is Brigham ?” 

“Yes indeed, Father, since I am of 
Mormon parentage,” returned Brigham the 
11,493rd with unconscious pride. 

The Patriarch Apostle looked at his 
hopeful Scion with a hopeful sigh. 

“Tt is such as you in whom the future 
of our people rests. Let me again embrace 
you, Brigham.” 

Then Brigham the 11,593rd fell on the 
neck of Brigham the 463d, and they did 
embrace. 


Which of my wives have been so 


William MacLeod Raine. 


A MASTERFUL MAN. 


‘Well, here ’s a man that don’t care who 
knows he ain’t henpecked !” said honest Farmer 
Bentover, in the midst of his perusal of the village 
“This item, in the Weekly Plaindealer, 


it 
t Ly i 


wet § 
> 


A\monic a) 


hpoRTAY 


ARCHAIC. 
‘I’m a patriot of the old school, 
sir. I imbibed patriotism with my mother’s milk.” 
*Mother’s milk! Well, you must be old.” 


F As 





ENTERTAINMENT. 
“She is a great entertainer.” 
‘Does she give her guests such a good time ?” 
“Well, perhaps not. But she makes herself extremely con 
spicuous.” 


WAR. 


‘Taking my life in my hands, I advanced into the very midst 
of the cannon, until both my arms were shot off! 

* And then ?” 

“Sir, I took my life in my teeth and pressed on!” 
the old veteran, or invalide, with glowing eyes. 


exclaimed 


SYSTEM. 


\ drunken motorist has run over a citizen on foot, rendering 
him unconscious. 
A patrol wagon and an ambulance arrive, incredibly soon 
There is no confusion. Everything moves like clock-work 
The ambulance carries the motorist away to the hospital, where 
his skull is trephined, while the patrol wagon conveys the citizen to 
the jail, where he is locked up. 
WE CALL a spade a spade, and, if we are uncommon frank, a club 
a saloon. 
breeding, and a heart is a superfluity. 


diamond, in the meanwhile, is a mark of gentle 
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THEM. 


THE NERVE Ol! 
Well, of all the impudence! 


newspaper. ; Mrs. NEWLYRICHI 

says that ‘Lyman Tarpy, manager of the turnin’- Mr. NEWLYRICHE.— What is it, Hannah ? 

mill and his wife, has returned from a visit to Metropo- Mrs. NEWLYRICHE. —Them poor first cousins of yours have gone and got 
Dial ,”) ° . ’ : 

lisville. themselves the same identical ancestors that you ae got! 


n the interest of inquisitive Humanity, the laws of war should forbid 
Sighting at places not on the map. 














“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 
: LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS, 


PIANOS | ¥ 
Sohmer Building, ©n!y Salesroom | WH I SKE 
| 
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5th Ave., cor. 22d St. York 
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For Woman’ S €ye 


| 
| 
Theemollient, 
_ Sanativ e, anti- 
S septic, cleans- 


THE OLp MaAn’s GRIEF. 
Miss SCRAPER (amateur violinist).— Did you notice that old man crying 





ing; purifying» while I was playing my sonata ? 
an eautify- : ; in ae es . me: . aving reminded hi 
: : *RIEND.— Yes, < , Si aying reminded him 
ing properties FRIEND.— Yes, and I spoke to him. He said your playing re e 
' of CuTICURA of the old days when he was happy. 
Soap, “i CuTicurA OINTMENT, “Was he a violinist ?” a more e 
the great Skin Cure, render them of “No; he was a piano tuner.”—.Vexw York eekly. 
priceless value to women, especially : 
mothers. 











The Best 
The Guest 








MIXTURE. 


“When he was at school, | 


ksondia ey x / 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


Jimmy Moggridge smoked 























‘ane-chair, and he has since ©0000000000000000000000000 
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said that from cane to ordi- 
nary mixtures was not so 
noticeable as the change from 
ordinary mixtures to the 


Arcadia.” J. M. Barrie. 


Puck’s | 
Original 








40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each. 
Y A. SANTAKLLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
" \ Sold by First-Class Dealers Ev egy where 


Drawings | ‘h abscess 
ae | A CANDID GIRL. -| BOUND VOLUMES 
ee a ae ee eee Hr.— Why did you go on encouraging me?) Why did n’t you tell me OF PUCK 


you were already engaged ? 

in PUCK may be bought by persons Suk.—T wanted to test my love for Jack. 

who desire | | ‘ 1903 COMPLETE 
2 


Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high spirits, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 
: A | good health — synonymous with Abbott's Angostura 
A Fine Birthday Present. Bitters, intelligently used. Test it. 


A Suitable Euchre Party Prize. | " : . CLOTH, $7.50 
; LD ENOUGH FOR ‘THAT. 
= ae ee || HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 




















An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, | : 
Mrs. SHARPE.— You told me that salad you sold me yesterday was very 





Library or “Den.” : : ; . 
y ) young. We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in 
: ; ICKSTER.— Yes a’am: an’ was n’t it 2? Cloth, at $1.25; or, in Half 
Or who wish to use them for decorative Hux ae FER. Ye s, Ma oa a Bt Ri Mor srs 2 rye 2 +r volume 
, Mrs. SHARPE.— Well, really, it was almost old enough to wash and dress Pag eaen Gy ar cern peor Vaeeemes 
yurposes generally. . : pata aa 
Pe eerene | itself.—Catholic Standard and Times. 


ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 








Price, Size and Character of Drawing | | 
| HIsTory. 





will be sent on application. 




































a: : First Congress meets and day by day ae : —-——— 
ene ee ae ee ae ey Men speak ’midst plaudits and acclaim. | WY 
address Then it adjourns and, strange to say, myn he A VEN => 
5 PUCK, NEW YORK. ‘The world moves on about the same. able polish to all metals, but the polish 
—TVashington Star. Bar Keepers Friend 
and Liquor Habit curedin 10 ae dag yy tg eo 
to 20 days. No pay tilleured | Tue biggest bundle of bills sent out in Atchison on the first of the month, Sordi ye ey Sen) de stamp for sample to George 
OPIU Mi: eatin ne 8. was sent out by a Cash grocery.—Aschison Globe. | am Hoffman, 295 E. Washingtoa St.,1ndianspolis, Ind. 









CHICAGO AND WEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITED — The New York Central. 
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COMPANY 


MILWAUKEE 
“The Best” 


High Life 


The most exquisite 
beer brewed in 


Milwaukee 


the 
home 

of 
brewing. 




















We don’t know what is meant by “straining a gnat and swallowing a 
camel,” unless it is that’a girl of sixteen scorns all but a prince’s and ten years 


later si sw: allows a Cl carpenter. —Atchison Globe. 





BOKER’S BITTERS — 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic * an. appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks 
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HEROISM. 


‘*That war correspondent should get a medal for bravery. 


‘*What has he done?” 


‘‘Cabled ‘nothing doing’ to the maneging editor for three consecutive months.’ 


A trial of two generations and more has bee 
test that proves Abbott's Angostura Bitte: s to be the 


best tonic tor family use. 











WILLIAMS "Star 


Pa 


he 
y * 
won? stn Nitty. 


‘No, thank you! I want WILLIAMS’ 
Shaving Soap I beg your pardon, there isn’t anything 
else ‘just as good.’ I have used Williams’ Seap all my 
life and know what I am talking about. O, yes; I’ve 
tried the other kinds, but they were all failures—lather 
dried quickly, dulled my razor, smarted my face, made 
shaving a torture! Give me Williams’ Soap, please; 
none of the ‘just as good’ kinds for me.”’ 


Williams’ Soaps sold in the form of Shaving Sticks, Tablets, etc., everywhere 
Write for Free Booklet, * How to Shave.’ 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn., U. S. A. 
FREE! Sample Tablet of Williams’ Shaving Soap for ec. stamp to pay postage. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 3¢ —— ker Street i ” 
. ew Yor« 
BRANCH Wart HOUSK: 20 Beekman reyes i N Y 
All hiede of Paper made to order 


HAVANA CIGARS . 


4RE THe peprecrion OF BLENDS 


THE INDEPENDENCE COMPANY 
| Blabtoy MAKERS MICHIGAN. 





Sold by progressive cigar dealers every- 
where. If none in your town, write us 

We ‘ll send you beautiful booklet 
FREE on request. Address 


| 
| 
| Dept. E, THE INDEPENDENCE CO., Detroit, Mich. 








Bunner's 


Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE, 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 





NO OTHER CHAMPAGNE SO UNIVER. 
SALLY HANDLED AS 


COOK'S 72 





lit 





CHAMPAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 


= By MOTOR BOATS 


Auto Launches, Steam & Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes 
For SPEED — PLEASURE — BUSINESS 
Beautiful, apenas ong ee Safe. 


nee Our 64-page catalog gives the trut! tail t 
Boats built. Agencies in all princiy ities 
RACINE BOAT MFG. CO. (Lakeside), Muskegon, Mich. 


Wr rite t oy Address 





THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 







Five Ve Humes, in Pe ape $2.50 

”- - @ ath, 5.00 
or separately) Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows j ” "= “ Cloth, 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 


ut the best and cheapest Publishers on receipt of price 


| Address PUCK, New York. 




















HOTEL SEVILLE 


New 12-Story Fireproof Hotel 





wh A 
ise 


IN CENTER OF 
SHOPPING AND 
THEATRE DISTRICT, 
YET LOCATED 
FOR 
QUIET AND EASE. 
NEAR 
GRAND CENTRAL 
DEPOT. 


DE 


with Bath $2.00 per day. 





Transient Rates from $1.50 per day; 


MADISON AVE. & 29th ST. 





South-West Corner 
One-Half Block from 5th Ave. 


CROSS-TOWN CARS 
PASSING HOTEL 
CONNECT WITH 
PENNSYLVANIA, 
LEHIGH VALLEY, 


ERIE AND DELAWARE, 


LACKAWANNA 
AND WESTERN R. R. 
23rn0 ST. FERRY. 


RESTAURANT AND CAFE FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
AT MODERATE PRICES 
Single Rooms or Suites Furnished or Unfurnished 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
from $4.50 to $8.00 per day. 
Larger Suites in proportion. 


EDWARD PURCHAS, Msgr. 








To RELIEVE 
ELste.— Ma, tell me some profanity, won’t you ? 
Mama.— Why, Elsie! 
Kusiz.—Oh! I don’t wan’t to say ’em. 


Her 


Little girls must n’t use profane words. 
I just want to think of them when 


I fall down and bump myself.— Catholic Standard and Times. 


Mr. CRiTIQUE.-—Yes, 


—Princeton Tiger. 















THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


IS KNOWN and WORN | 
Every Pair Warranted 


“AE The Name is 


stamped on every yh 
ioop— 
The y 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the 'eg — never 

Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 

S. LWAYS E 
- A S EASY 


Geo. Frost Co. a WN 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 





De. for C oN 
Sample Pair. 


Lecommmmes’ REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 














A MAN is not doing his level best who 
is content to stay on the same level.— 
Ram's Horn, 


indeed, my house is simply full of ‘Titians. 
Mrs. NouvEAURICHE.— Good gracious, ain’t there no way of killing ’em ? 





Says THE YOUNG FATHER. 
Is sleeplessness contagious? Why, 
There ’s no disease to match it! 

Whenever baby gets it I 
Am always sure to catch it. 
—FPhiladelphia Ledger. 


HER STYLE. 
‘“You know her to speak to, then?” 
“Oh, nol” 

“T thought you 
well.” 

‘So I do. 
her ‘to speak to,’ 
be talked to death by. 
Standard and Times. 


knew her quite 
I would n’t say I knew 
but I know her ‘to 
’” __ Catholic 


THE DIFFERENCE. 

“T am afraid,” said the very wealthy 
young woman to the titled wooer, 
‘that our ideals differ.” 

“Tn what way ?” 

“T should like to be loved for my 
own sake, while you expect to be loved 
for the sake of your family.”—/Vash- 
ington Star. 


FaItH IN HUMANITY. 
“Brer Thomas has got more faith 
dan any man in de country.” 
“How you know?” 
“Lost his umbrella, and advertised 
fer it!” —Adanta Constitution. 


REFORMING A CITY. 
STRANGER.— Your city 
be quite moral just now. 
CitizEn.— Yes, of late years the 
police have charged such high prices 
for protection that it does n’t pay dive- 
keepers to continue business. — Vew 
York Weekly. 


appears to 











BICYCLE 


INNOVATIONS 


TWO-SPEED GEAR AND 
NEW COASTER BRAKE 


Greatest Improvements since the 
coming of the Chainless 


POPE QUALITY 
IN EVERY WHEEL 


POPE MFG. CO, 
EASTERN DEPT., HARTFORD, CONN. 


be “Columbia” “Cleveland” 
Tribune” “ Crawford” 














WESTERN DEPT., CHICAGO, ILL. 


«Rambler ” i: Monarch” 
“Crescent” Imperial” 





Catalogues free at our 10,000 dealers’ stores, or any 
one Catalogue mailed on receipt of a two-cent stamp 

















FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


CINCINNATI, O. 
ST. JOSEPH. MO LOVISVILLE. KY. 





RED TOP RYE 


‘ GOOD WHISKEY 


It's up to YOU 
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CONCERNED. 


First Birp.— Why are you reading the fashion paper ? 


“Dar ain’ no sympathy at a race track,” said Uncle Eben. 
bets his money don’ deserve it an’ de bookmaker don’ need it. 


SECOND Birp.—I’m awfully afraid I may be coming into style. 


“De man dat 
"— Wash. Star. 











The brand ‘‘H & R”’ on a firearm is a 
guarantee of superiority in every detail o! 
design, workmanship and finish. 


FREE.— Complete ye need Catalog of 


‘*H & R” Guns and Revolvers. 
Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 


Dept. 8, WORCESTER, Mass. 




















HE COLORED CARTOONS in 
this issue of PUCK are printed by 


THE PUCK PRESS. 


We make a specialty of this kind of 
work, and are considered by expert: 
the leaders in the business. 

Estimates for all kinds of Color anc 
Type Printing furnished upon request. 


Address THE PUCK PRESS, 
Puck Building, New York. 
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QUEER 
All records are brittle, 
For, by the same token, 
One can not be lowered 
Without being broken. 
—Cath. Standard and Times. 


Dip n’t Stay Lone. 
Mrs. D’Avnoo.— I 
French nurse. 
AppLicaNt. — Oi hov been in France, 
Mum. 
“Not very long, I guess.” 
“No, Mum; Oi only shtayed long 


advertised for a 


enough to get the accint."-—Vew York 


Weekly. 











ORDER SOME 


‘Club Cocktails” 


SENT HOME TODAY. 


You will then have on 
your own sideboard a 
better cocktail than can 
be served over any bar in 
the world. A cocktail is 
a blend of different liq- 
uors, and all blends im- 
prove with age. 

The “ Club Cocktails ”’ 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measure- 
ment. No guesswork 
about them. 

Ask your husband at 
dinner which he prefers 
a Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin, Vermouth or 
York. 


For Sale by all Fancy Grocers 
and Dealers generally, or 
write to 


G. F. Heublein & Bro., 


29 Broadway, N.Y. 
and Hartford, Conn. 






















Retort CourRTEOUS. 

I find.” 
“ But then 
It’s quite too bad for womankind 


THE 
She said: 
‘* Indeed ?” he said. 


All men are fools, 


all fools are not men.” 


—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


That 
























If you are dissatisfied with the 
‘malt beverages you know, it 
is because you don’t know 















































= _— $1750 


“12-14 Horse-power 





Self-lubricating, two-cylinder opposed motor in forw ard bonnet Cylinders 5 x 444 inches Driving 
pinions and gears as strong as found in most cars of twice the weight All-metal clutch running in oil " sitive 
trolling levers without notches or indices. Easiest of all x line cars to operate and maintain ‘ : y 
30-35 — P. Touring, Ger. its weight. *¢ nopy-t Lit ine r Surrey Body t r sess There Ss convincing proof of 

st powerfu efhicie sv ur | il « urre boul b : 
24-30 H. P. Touring Car. . - * 8 oS A $3500 its superiority in every bottle. 
The car that holds the Chicago-New rk Re rd. Canopy-top or Limousine Body to order 
pope Model Electric ‘Runabout .. = nee $850 Ale Sellers Everywhere 
st, fas ant most efficient vehicle in its class 
si ‘Vict oria .. 7 a $1600 
‘Elberon Electric. ts fourth successful season. lmproved this year Llow l I 1 APPENED. 


Cotshagee will be sent on request ; also special catalogues of 
Columbia Electric Town Carriages and Commercial Vehicles. She made a literary hit: 






Her fame throughout the land its 
x \ELECTRIC VEHICLE Co HARTFORD Conn o- 
\¥ New ee tae eee Peep 9s _ eo Ave. a -pscptndlr aaa St. Zr | Recause she did n't mind a bit, 
But wrote what should be left unsaid. 
THEIR DERISIVE SMILES. __ ashington Star. 
“T assure you, my dear,” he protested, that I do not care for the smiles 
of other women.” 
«But I do,” sobbed the wife, “and “No » 
that ’s why I think it hateful of you to 
make me wear this shabby bonnet.” y nbtable Ko 
Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
, eS nt a a al 
PREVIOUSLY UNACQUAINTED. Blankets. 
THE Canny.— Moy, but there do be / 
ager nee ae sane egs / Medium and Summer Weight Blankets 
a lot av sthranger* in Noo York, these / 
days. Out av th’ lasht dozen av fares J of English and Domestic Make 
I ‘ve had, tin av thim called me a 
robber. —— . wht W elg rht 


THERE is no change this year Bed Spreads and Comfortables, 


in the prevailing fashions in the New Jeru- 


salem.—Ram's Horm A —— Procdoooy RK 9th 
, ANKURIOUS WA/7ING | =x 


BALL-POINTED PENS | 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt, 


EASILY DISTINGUISHED. 


H. Hewitt’s ) 


Patent. always tell whom Miss Barb 


about,” Miss 


‘Il can 
ley has been talking 
Cayenne. 

* How ?” 

‘By noting 
frivhtful 


said 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, Bats-Pomsies 


Pens are wore duradile, fall« 


FOR EASY WRITING, 


and are ahead o thers 


which refer to her as a 


LOSSIP and which spe tk of het 








. — cond ” \ 
FooTe LIGHTE.— hey had real Buy an assorted sainple box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose tS GOOG COMpPAHy Wash, Stu 
colfee on the stage. a pento suityour hand. Jlaving found ene, stick to 
SUE Bretrre.— And egg from Buy the bell cow, and you can 
; , ere ; A POST FREE FROM ' : : i" 
the audience settled it, I suppose : H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 90 William Street, New York, lead the other politicians away 
Yonkers Statesman. or any Stationery Stove Itehison Globe. 
SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS | 
They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 

























from those unused to simile N., P.& S. Bulletin 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


delicious ab 


readers. — Pitlshurgh Dispatch. 


MADE IN FRANCE 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their surdities, per 


is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are iwtully 
quaint humor and originality.—/etroit Free Press funny.” — Soston Time 
Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood Lioston Times 
Five Volumes in Paper, 2 $2.50) or separately f{ Per Volume, in Paper, . $0.50 
ss “s in Cloth, - - 5.00) as follows: A 66 oe in Cloth, ° - £.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address: PUCK, New York. 
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II. 
That is why when, through the bushes, he observed Sir Stanley Bowls, 
With a playful push, he dropped him where Lake Wawawumba rolls. 


; or: . 
When a frisky jungle baby first eludes his faithful nurse, 
Like an infant purely human, he is playful — nothing worse. 























1V. 
And according as they filled the air with language, chunk by chunk, 
This amusing baby elephant with water filled his trunk. 


HL. 
Then, suppressing well his giggles, he was gratified to see 
That Sir Stanley thought his ducking due to Dr. Obed Lee. 























V. 
Whereupon he said politely. with an introduct’ry cough, 
‘Though you ’re total strangers to me, | ’Il— permit me-—blow you off! 


**And by etiquette’s procedure,’ then quoth he, and took a seat, 
‘It is only fair that ve, my friends, should now return the treat.” 


A JUNGLE BLOW-OUT. 


THE PUCK PRESS 











